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had urgently begged for by courier after courier,
so he fell back skirmishing until Soeica from Piva
joined him, when he made a stand.

For several days the two armies watched each
other, each waiting for the offensive of the other,
until one morning found the plain covered with a
fog so dense that the combatants could not see
each other one hundred yards away, when the Mon-
tenegrins made an attack so furious that the Turks
retreated and took refuge across the Tara and with-
drew to Kolashin, abandoning the movement and
the attempt to relieve Niksich. But the beautiful
schoolhouse at Aluga and all the houses and churches
on the planina and at Bukowitza, the haystacks
which had so picturesquely dotted the plain, and
which were to have furnished the winter subsistence
of all the flocks of the region, were ashes.

The night at Shawnik had proved as sleepless
from fleas as that of Bukowitza from bugs, and,
what with the fatigue of the race against time and
the lack of any sleep for forty-eight hours, the next
day found me laboring under an attack of illness
which left me absolutely helpless, with a raging
headache and cholera morbus. I dragged myself
out into the sun and ordered my horse boy to bring
me a bucket of water as hot as I could bear my feet
in, and then made him keep it hot with ashes until
my feet were almost parboiled, when the headache
gradually subsided, leaving me a wilted, helpless
being, hardly able to sit in the saddle. I waited
another day to recruit, and hoping to hear from